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PREFACE 


This book and its companion work-book (Reading Through Doing 3 ) should be intro- 
duced at the beginning of Primary 3. Together they revise and extend the English done in 
Primary 2, particularly the work done in the last two terms. On this work the vocabulary 
and structures are mainly based. The reading material is also chiefly concerned with the 
Centres of Interest of those terms. 

Preparation is still important, particularly for the less advanced groups. Please refer 
to the Prefaces in the previous Readers. 

All the sections are in story form except the last. The tenses and structures known to 
the children have been drilled with as much variety as possible. Some of the material in 
this book has been used as a source of comprehension exercises in the companion work- 
book. It is thus possible for the teacher to check how much of the reading material has 
been adequately mastered. 
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Baking Cakes 


Yesterday morning Mother was making a cake 
in the kitchen. She put a big bowl on the table. 
She had a big wooden spoon in her hand. She 
went to the cupboard and got out the flour, the 
sugar and the butter. 

Kanta watched her carefully. ‘What are you 
doing, Mother?” she asked. ‘I’m going to bake a 
cake for tea,’ answered Mother. ‘Let me help 
you,’ Kanta said. ‘All right, you can make a 
smaller one all by yourself? said Mother. ‘Go and 
get a small bowl from the shelf. Come and 
stand near me. [Il tell you what to do.’ 

Anil was sitting in the kitchen. He was reading 
а book. ‘What can | do?’ he asked. ‘Can | help 
you to make the cakes?’ ‘Not today,’ said 
Mother. ‘РИ show you next time. But you can 
go to the grocer’s for me. | haven’t any currants. 
Run to Gulzaar’s and buy me half a pound. 
Here’s a shilling.’ 

‘It isn't far to Gulzaar's. РИ be back in a 
quarter of an hour,’ said Anil. He went out and 
ran down the road. 

“Now, Kanta, ГИ show you how to mix the 
butter and the sugar. Watch me carefully. 
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‘| put the butter and the sugar in the bowl and 
stir them with a wooden spoon. Go and find a 
smaller spoon and mix your butter and sugar 
together. You must press very hard!’ 

So Mother and Kanta mixed the butter and 
sugar in their bowls. Kanta spilt some of the 
mixture on the floor. ‘Not too hard,’ said 
Mother. ‘Keep it in the bowl. It’s not easy, is it?’ 

‘Is this right now, Mother?’ said Kanta after 
some minutes. ‘Yes, very nearly,’ said Mother. 
“Good girl! РИ just stir it a bit more. Then we 
must mix the flour in. Make the mixture all nice 
and smooth.’ 

There was a knock at the door. ‘That’s Anil 
with the currants,' said Mother. She went to the 
kitchen door and let him in. 

‘Here you are, Mother,’ said Anil. ‘The currants 
cost 80 cents. There they are, and there’s 20 cents 
change.’ 
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‘Do we put the currants in the mixture now?’ 
asked Kanta. ‘We must wash them first,’ said 
Mother. ‘That will make them taste nasty,’ said 
Anil. ‘The cake will taste of soap!’ ‘Oh, we don’t 
use soap!’ said Mother. ‘Put them in a strainer 
with some flour and shake them up and down. 
Then the dirt drops out. Put the other things 
away now, Kanta. You know where to put the 
flour and the butter and the sugar, don’t you?’ 

Mother put some currants in her bowl. ‘Here 
are some for you, Kanta,' she said. ‘Stir them in. 
You and Anil may eat one or two.’ ‘Thank you, 
Mother,’ said Anil. “What can | do to help?’ ‘You 
can put fat in the cake tins,’ said Mother. ‘Why 
do we rub fat on the tins?’ asked Anil. ‘Because 
the cakes will burn without it,’ said Mother. 

So Mother and Kanta stirred their bowls again 
and Anil got the tins ready. Then they put the 
mixture into the tins. ‘What do we do now?’ 
asked Anil. ‘That’s all,’ said Mother. ‘All we 
have to do now is to put the tins in the hot oven.’ 
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Butter Iu- 


Eggs ^ 4e. 
Sugar 2 Uy 
Rice 4w 


Curry Powder 
Tin of Fruit 
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At The Grocer’s 


Last Saturday morning Mrs Shah wanted to 
go shopping. She took Kanta with her to the 
grocer’s. Mrs Shah carried a large basket and 
Kanta carried a small bag. 

They were walking along the road. Suddenly 

Mrs Shah said, ‘Where’s my shopping list? It 
must be in the kitchen. It isn’t in my basket. Did 
you pick it up,Kanta?' “Мо, Mother,’ said Kanta. 
‘| don’t know where it is. Let’s go back and find 
it.’ 
So they walked quickly back home. ‘I can’t 
remember where | put it,’ said Mother. ‘We'll 
look in the kitchen first.’ They knocked at the 
door. Anil let them in. ‘Tell me why you came 
back,’ he said. ‘You’re early, aren’t you? Was 
the shop closed? ‘No, Anil. | can't find my 
shopping list,’ said Mother. “№ must be in the 
kitchen, | think. | can’t remember what | wanted 
to buy. Let’s look all over for it.’ 

Kanta and Anil helped her. They looked on the 
shelves and under the table. They looked in the 
drawers and behind the cupboard. But they 
couldn't find it. “1 can see a bit of paper under 
the mat,’ said Anil. 
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Quickly he lifted the mat and there was the list. 

‘Well done, Anil!’ said Mother. ‘| don’t know 
how it got there. Now | know why | couldn’t see 
it on the table. We must go back to the shop 
quickly.’ А 

‘Tell me how many things we want to buy, 
said Kanta. She and her mother were walking 
back to Gulzaar's. ‘РП count how many things 
there are on the list,’ said Mother. ‘Butter, eggs; 
sugar, rice, curry-powder and a tin of fruit for 
dinner. That's six, isn’t it? РИ carry the butter 
and the eggs and the rice in my basket. You can 
carry the other things in your bag, Kanta.’ 

“That's a good idea,’ said Kanta. “1 don’t want 
to break any eggs. Let me see if | can remember 
what you want me to carry. Sugar and a tin of 
fruit. What was the other thing? | can't remember 
what it was.’ 

'Curry-powder! said Mrs Shah. ‘Those were 
the three things for you to carry.’ 

They came to the grocer’s shop. They pushed 
the door open. Mr Gulzaar was weighing cheese. 
He was watching the scales very carefully. 

‘Good morning, Mr Gulzaar,’ said Mrs Shah. 
‘Good morning, Mrs Shah. Good morning, 
Kanta,’ said Mr Gulzaar. ‘How are you? | saw 
you yesterday morning, but you didn’t see me. 
| was standing outside the shop and you were in 
a hurry. You were running to school. Were you 
late for school? ‘No, Mr Gulzaar, said Капка. 
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‘I was early, but | wanted to see my teacher 
before school. She was waiting for me outside 
the gate.’ 

‘I wondered why you were running,’ said Mr 
Gulzaar. ‘Now, Mrs Shah. What can | get you?’ 
‘A pound of butter, a dozen eggs, two pounds of 
sugar, four ounces of curry-powder and four 
pounds of rice, please,’ said Mrs Shah. 
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"Will that be all? said Mr Gulzaar. He was 
writing them down in his book. *You forgot the 
tin of fruit, Mother,’ said Kanta. 

‘So 1 did, Kanta, said Mother. ‘I keep forgetting 
things this morning, don’t I? You may choose. 
What would you like? A tin of pears or a tin 
of peaches?’ ‘I like pears better, please,’ said 
Kanta. ‘A small tin or a large tin? asked Mr 
Gulzaar. ‘A large tin please,’ said Mother. ‘There 
are six of us, you know. Thank you very much. 
Now we must hurry home.’ 
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Going For A Picnic 


Last Sunday morning the Shah family were 
getting ready for a picnic. Father was in the 
garage looking at the car. Anil was standing 
near asking questions about the car. Mohinder 
was watching them, but he wasn’t talking. 
Mother was in the kitchen cutting sandwiches. 


UE 
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Kanta was dressing the baby. It was ten o’clock. 
They wanted to be ready by half past. 
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Father opened the car door and got in. ‘ГРИ 
just start the engine to see if it’s all right,’ he 
said. He pressed the starter and the engine made 
a noise, but it didn’t start. He pressed again. 
Still the engine didn’t start. ‘| wonder why it 
won’t start,’ he said. ‘It was all right last night.’ 

‘Is it the battery?’ asked Anil. ‘A boy at school 
told me that the battery sometimes goes wrong.’ 

‘I don't think so,’ said his father. ‘It’s a new 
one. | bought it last month. | think the engine 


must be cold. РИ try again.’ 
So he pressed the starter again, but still 
nothing happened. ‘РИ use the starting-handle,’ 


he said. ‘Perhaps it will start then.’ He turned 
the starting-handle round and round, but still 
the engine didn’t start. ‘It isn’t likely that the 
battery is no good,’ said Father. ‘But | can’t 
start it with the handle.’ ‘It’s a shame it won’t 
start,’ said Anil. ‘РИ tell Mother,’ said Mohinder. 
He ran into the kitchen. 

Mother came out to see. ‘It’s strange that the 
саг won't start,’ she said. ‘It was quite all right 
last night.’ 

‘| know it's not the battery,’ said Father. ‘I 
can’t even get it to go with the starting-handle. 
| can't think what's the matter.’ 

‘Are you quite sure there’s any petrol?’ said 
Mother. ‘Oh | think so,’ said Father. '| was 
going to fill up the tank this morning to take us 
to the Park. But ГИ have a look.’ 
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"You're quite right, my dear,’ he said. "There's 
not a drop of petrol in the tank. That's what's 
wrong! Where's my big can?’ 

‘Up there on the shelf,’ said Mother. ‘Are you 
going to get some petrol from the garage?' 

‘Yes,’ said Father. ‘РИ take the can and bring 
it back full. Then we can drive to the garage 
and fill up the tank.’ 

5o he and Anil walked round to the garage 
and brought back the can full of petrol. Father 
poured it into the tank and put the can back on 
the shelf. | 

‘Now let’s try again,’ he said. He pressed the 
Starter and the engine started straight away. 
"We're all right now,’ he said. ‘Are we all ready?’ 
PII finish packing the picnic basket,’ said Mother. 
“Pass me the sandwiches, Kanta. Put these bottles 
in. You carry the basket, Anil, and PII carry the 
baby.' 


They all got into the car and Mr Shah drove 
them to the garage. 
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At The Garage 


Mr Shah drove up to the petrol pump. “Fill 
the tank up, please,’ he said. ‘We’re going a long 
way. Here’s the key of the petrol-cap.’ 

The man at the pump took off the petrol-cap 
and filled the tank and put the cap back. ‘Your 
tank was nearly empty,’ he said. He looked at 
the dial of the pump. ‘19 shillings and 40 cents 
please.’ 

‘Will you have a look at the oil?’ said Mr Shah. 
The man lifted the bonnet, pulled a metal rod 
out of the engine and looked at it. ‘The oil’s all 
right,’ he said. ‘But | think you want some 
water. And РИ see if the battery’s all right.’ 
He took off the cap and Poured some water in. 
Mohinder was watching him carefully, 

‘Is that all?’ asked the man. 
a bit flat. РИ put some air in.’ 
air into the tyre. That's all ri 

“You did look at the battery, didn’t you?’ said 
Mr Shah. He was feeling in his Pocket for some 
money. He gave the mana twenty-shilling note. 
‘Keep the change,’ he said. ‘Thank you very 
much, sir,’ said the man. ‘Yes, | looked at the 
battery. It’s all right.’ 


‘Your tyre looks 
He pumped some 
ght now,’ he said. 
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‘That’s all then, thank you,’ said Mr Shah. 
‘Good morning.’ They drove away. 

‘Why were you watching the man so carefully, 
Mohinder?’ said Mother. ‘You were watching all 
the time.’ 

‘Well, he did a very funny thing,’ said Mohinder. 
‘Did you see him? He put water in the engine. 
| saw him. He poured water in the top.’ | 

‘Why do you think that’s funny?” asked Anil. 
‘You told me an engine burns petrol,’ said 
Mohinder. ‘What did he put water in for? Water 
doesn’t burn.’ “Yes, an engine does burn petrol, 
answered Anil. ‘And | know water doesn’t burn. 
But the water doesn’t go inside the engine; it 
goes outside.’ ‘Why do you put water outside? 
asked Mohinder. ‘To keep the engine cool,’ said 
Anil. ‘It doesn’t keep it very cool,’ said Mohinder. 
| touched it once and it burned me. | had a 
bandage on my hand, didn't |, Kanta?' 

‘РН tell you all about it another time, 
Mohinder,’ said Father. ‘But Anil is right. We do 
put water in to keep the engine cool. Without 
water the engine gets red hot and stops.' 
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Driving To The Game Park 


It was a lovely sunny morning. The Shahs were 
on their way to the Game Park. Mr Shah was 
driving. Anil was asking questions about the 
knobs and pedals in the front of the car. Kanta 
was playing with Mohinder and Mrs Shah was 
playing with the baby. 

‘How long will it take to get to the Game 
Park, Mother?’ said Kanta. ‘Oh, about half an 
hour,’ said Mother. ‘We started early. It’s only 
eleven o’clock now. Are you hungry?’ 

‘No, not yet, thank you, Mother,’ said Kanta. 
‘I had a big breakfast.’ ‘May | have a sandwich?’ 
said Father. ‘I’m hungry. Anil and | walked to 
the garage and back, you know.’ 

‘Have you brought any sweets, Mother?’ asked 
Anil. ‘May | have one?’ 

‘Yes, we'll all have one,’ said Mother. ‘I’ve 
brought a tin of toffees and some chocolate. 
Which do you want?’ ‘A toffee, please,’ said Anil. 
‘A piece of chocolate, please,’ said Kanta. ‘A 
toffee, please,’ said Mohinder. 

«РИ have some chocolate, | think,’ said Mother. 
‘It’s a good idea to have some sweets now. 
We'll have our lunch about two o'clock. You'll 
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be ready for it then. I’ve packed samosas and 
sandwiches and cakes for us, and a bottle of 
milk and some biscuits for the baby.’ 

‘This is the first time Baby’s been in the Game 
Park,’ said Mohinder. ‘But I’ve been twice. Гуе 
seen lions and giraffes and zebras.’ 

‘Perhaps we'll see them again today,’ said 
Father. “1 hope we'll see lions. | think we'll see 
some giraffes and I’m sure we'll see lots of zebras. 
Did you know they’re going to close the Park 
next month?’ 

‘Why, Father?’ asked Anil. 

‘Because the rains are just beginning,’ said 
Mr Shah. ‘That’s why | brought you today.’ 

‘How do you know when they close the Park?’ 
asked Mohinder. 

‘Oh, they put it in the paper. They say it on 
the wireless. It’s a shame to drive all that way 
and find you can’t go in. So they tell everybody.’ 

‘It’s a good idea to tell everybody,’ said Kanta. 
‘Is it the same date every year?’ 

‘No,’ said Father. ‘When the roads are bad, 
the Warden stops you. And the roads are bad in 
the rains.’ 

They were all busy talking. Suddenly Anil said, 
‘There’s the notice. It says “Nairobi National 
Park” and there's an arrow on it.’ ‘Is it a real 
arrow?’ asked Mohinder. ‘| can’t see it.’ 

‘No, it's painted on the board. It says we must 
turn left,’ said Anil. 
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They turned along a bumpy road. ‘Shut the 
windows, children,’ said Mother. ‘It’s very dusty.’ 

‘| can see а lot of animals down there,” said 
Mohinder. ‘Are we in the Park already? What are 
they?’ 

‘Do you mean those dark spots near the 
water?’ asked Kanta. ‘They’re zebras, but you 
can’t see their stripes from here. Ask Father to 
lend you the glasses. Then you'll see them.’ 

‘There’s the gate!’ shouted Anil. ‘And there’s 
a game-warden! We pay him the money and he 
opens the gate and lets us drive in.’ 

And that’s how the Shahs drove to the Game 
Park. 
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The car went slowly through the gate and 
down a small hill. Then the road climbed again. 
From the top of the second hill they could see for 
miles. There were trees in the valleys near the 
water. There were grassy hills with small thorn 
bushes and rocks here and there. And they could 
see cars moving along the roads far away. Behind 
each car was a cloud of dust. 

They came to a fork in the road. “We'll go 
left,’ said Father. ‘It’s lucky we came early. 
We've plenty of time. We'll drive slowly to the 
Hippo Pool.’ 

‘How long does it take to get there?’ asked 
Anil. 

Before Father could answer Mohinder shouted 
out, ‘Look! Look! Look!’ 

‘What is it? asked Kanta. ‘Over there behind 
the trees!’ said Mohinder. He was very excited. 
‘Can’t you see them? Three giraffes! It isn’t easy 
to see them. You can just see their heads.’ 

‘Yes, it’s a good thing you were looking over 
there,’ said Mother. 

‘Can we go closer, Father?’ said Anil. 

‘Is it safe to go near?’ asked Kanta. “They look 
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very big with their long legs and their long 
necks. | wonder how tall they are. | hope they'll 
stand still.’ 

‘| think they'll move away a bit,’ said Father. 
‘But we'll drive up very quietly.’ 

He drove the car along a narrow road. The 
giraffes looked at the car and walked slowly 


, away. 


Then they stood near another thorn bush. 
‘Tell me why their necks are so long,’ said 
Mohinder. 

‘Don’t talk now,’ said Anil. ‘Keep quiet and 
watch them eating.’ 

They all watched the giraffes for some minutes 
and then Father said, ‘Let’s drive on now. We 
want to picnic at the Hippo Pool and | hope we'll 
see other animals on the way. Tell me what time 
it is.’ 

“It's half past eleven,’ answered Kanta. 

They drove back to the main road and through 
a small stony stream. They went up another hill 
and down the other side. ‘Look over there, 
Mohinder, said Mother. ‘What сап you see?’ 
By the side of the road there were about twenty 
zebras. 

‘Look! There are two baby zebras!” said 
Mohinder. ‘They’re a different colour. Their 
stripes are brown, not black.’ | 

‘Aren’t they pretty, Mother!’ said Kanta. 
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‘And there are some more animals near that 


big rock. They’re not zebras. They’ve got horns. 
What are they?’ 


‘They’re gnus,' said Anil. “You've seen them 
before, haven’t you? 
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‘I think they're going to run across the road. 
They want to join those on the other side.’ 

Mr Shah was driving very slowly. Suddenly 
one of the gnus tossed his head and galloped 
across the road. All the others followed. They 
ran across the road in front of the car. 

‘Now | think we must go to the Hippo Pool,’ 
said Mr Shah. ‘We don’t want to be late for the 
picnic.’ 

So they drove on for five or six miles. On the 
way they saw baboons, ostriches, gazelles and 
monkeys. ‘| want to see some lions,’ said 
Mohinder. ‘We haven’t seen any today.’ 

‘| don't think we'll see them now,’ said Mother. 
‘The best time to see them is early in the morning 
or about tea-time. They go to sleep during the 
day.’ 

‘Are we going to stay until tea-time?’ asked 
Mohinder. ‘Yes, we'll stay until half past six,’ 
answered Mother. ‘Then it will begin to get dark 


and we'll have to go home.’ 
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‘What a nice long day!’ said Mohinder. 

They were going down a long hill past a line 
of huts. 

‘The game-rangers live there,’ said Anil. 
‘Aren’t they lucky to live in the Park!’ 

They parked the car on some flat ground near 
some tall trees. ‘Here we are!’ said Father. 


‘Look at that notice-board! We can get out of 


the car now and have our picnic. Afterwards 
we'll go and see the Hippo Pool.’ 
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The Picnic In The Game Park 


They were all glad to get out of the car. They 
stretched their arms and legs and walked up and 
down. 

“Isn't it nice to be able to stand up" said 
Mother. ‘| was getting tired of sitting. | wonder 
what time it is.’ 

We've got here just at the right time,’ said 
Father. ‘It’s a quarter to two.’ 

‘Good!’ said Mother. ‘Get the things out of the 
car for me, Anil. Kanta will help you.’ 

‘Here’s a good place to have our lunch,’ said 
Father. ‘It’s flat and the grass is dry. Spread the 
cloth first, children.’ 

‘Is this where you want it, Father?’ asked 
Kanta. ‘| know we had a lot of sweets on the 
way, but I’m beginning to feel hungry. Is 
going to eat with us, Mother?’ 

‘РИ take him for a little walk first,’ answered 
Mother. “He's tired of sitting still, too. Then | 
think he’ll be ready to have something to eat. 
Will you get out a bottle of milk and some 
biscuits for him, Kanta?’ st 

| can't see where the bottle of milk is,’ said 
Kanta. ‘Is there another basket?’ 
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‘No,’ said Mother. ‘It’s in the red bag on the 
seat. ГИ be back soon.’ She took Baby's hand 
and they walked away. 

“РИ get the sandwiches and the samosas out,’ 
said Mohinder. 

“РИ see how many plates we've brought,’ said 
Anil. ‘| don't want one, do you, Kanta? I'll put 
one here for Father and one here for Mother. 
Bring me the sandwiches, Mohinder.’ 

‘| don't know how hungry you all are,’ said 
Mohinder. 'We'll have a sandwich and a samosa 
each, shall we?' 

"What would you like to drink, Father?' asked 
Kanta. 

‘Pour me a cup of tea, please,’ said Father. 
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‘| think Mother will soon be back with Baby. Pour 
one for her too, will you? There’s the flask.’ 

‘What have you brought for us to drink? 
asked Mohinder. ‘I don’t like tea much.’ 

‘We’ve packed some bottles of orangeade and 
coca-cola in the basket,’ answered Kanta. ‘Which 
do you want? Ask Father to open the bottles for 
you.’ 

‘Coca-cola, please,’ said Mohinder. 

‘Orangeade for me, please,’ said Anil. 

‘May | have a coca-cola, too?’ said Kanta. 

Father opened the three bottles. 

‘Here you are, children, and here are some 
straws,’ he said. ‘Help yourselves.’ 

Mohinder sucked his coca-cola through a straw. 
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‘| didn't know | was so thirsty,’ he said. ‘| wonder 
why Mother isn’t back yet,’ said Anil. 

‘| think she’s coming now,’ said Kanta. ‘Yes, 
there she is. She’s carrying Baby.’ 

Anil called out, “We're all ready now, Mother.’ 

‘Baby’s very tired,’ said Mother. ‘I think he'll 
go to sleep quickly. Let me give him a drink of 
milk first.’ She sat down on the grass with Baby 
in her arms. 

‘Now we can all enjoy our picnic,’ said 
Mohinder. ‘I’m hungry. Let’s all eat now.’ 

So they all sat down on the grass and ate all 
the sandwiches and the samosas and the biscuits. 

‘Isn’t it fun to have lunch in the Park!’ said 
Anil. ‘1 hope we’ll come again soon.’ 

‘We’ll come again after the rains,’ said Father. 
‘Рт glad you're all enjoying it.’ 
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At The Farm Part 1 


It was a lovely Sunday morning in August. 
The holidays had just started. Anil, Kanta and 
Mohinder were staying on their uncle’s farm 
near Molo. They were all glad to be back on the 
farm. They liked living in the country. Mr Shah 
had taken the children to the farm, but he had 
to go back to Nairobi. 

“ must go back to work tomorrow for another 
week,” he said. ‘It isn't easy for me to get away 
from the office just now. But Mother and Baby 
and | will come again next Saturday and we'll be 
able to stay for a week.’ 

‘That will be nice,’ said Kanta. ‘We’ll look 
after Mohinder this week.’ 

After Mr and Mrs Shah had gone back to 
Nairobi, Uncle Pramod took the children round 
the farm. He took them to see all the animals 
and all the farm buildings. They went into two 


long sheds. - 
“ can remember these,’ said Anil.‘This is where 


the cows are. How many cows have you got 


now, Uncle?’ | 
‘We’ve ten cows and four calves,’ answered 


Uncle. ‘The calves are growing quite big. They 
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live by themselves in that shed over there. 
i'm glad you're going to help me, Anil. It isn't 
easy for me to do all the milking myself. Aunt 
Savita can't always help me.’ 

‘| hope | can remember how to milk,’ said Anil. 
‘| was getting quite good at it last time, wasn't |?’ 

“РИ help Aunt Savita to look after the chickens,’ 
said Kanta. ‘And ГИ help her in the kitchen.’ 

‘What can | do?’ asked Mohinder. 

“You can help Anil and me,’ said Uncle Pramod. 
"You've grown quite big since last year.’ 

‘Oh good!’ said Mohinder. ‘Where are the 
horses?’ 

‘Don’t you remember?’ said Uncle Pramod. ‘I 
had just sold them when you came last time. 
Anil will remember. He learned to drive the 
tractor last year. When you grow a bit bigger 
РИ teach you.’ 

‘The fields are very green, aren’t they?’ asked 
Anil. 

‘Yes, we had a lot of rain here last month,’ 
answered Uncle Pramod. ‘We don’t want any 
more just yet. Everything’s growing very well.’ 

‘What have you grown this year, Uncle?’ asked 
Kanta. 

‘Potatoes and maize, Kanta,’ said Uncle 
Pramod. ‘And Гуе planted a few hundred coffee 
bushes. They're not very big yet, but | hope they'll 
be all right.’ 

"There's Auntie Savita waving to us, said 


Page 32 (thirty-two) 


SAY g гу 
Wr eu. A RAN 


| 


Mohinder. ‘She’s calling to us, but | cant hear 
what she’s saying.’ и 

‘It’s getting late,’ said Uncle Pramod. It’s 
a quarter to one. It’s time for lunch. Let’s go 
and eat. This afternoon, we'll go and see all the 


other things.’ 
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At The Farm Part Il 


Uncle Pramod and the children walked quickly 
back to the house. 

‘Go and wash your hands, children,’ said Aunt 
Savita. ‘Then come and sit down. Kanta, you get 
the glasses out for me, and you fill the jug with 
water, Anil. Everything else is ready.’ 

‘Can | do anything for you, Auntie?’ asked 
Mohinder. 

‘Yes please, Mohinder,’ said Aunt Savita. ‘Go 
into the kitchen and find me the bread-knife. 
Then ask Uncle to cut some bread for us to eat 
with the curry.’ 

“The curry smells very nice,’ said Mohinder, 
and he went into the kitchen and found the 
knife. ‘Here you are, Uncle,’ he said. ‘I’ve found 
the bread-knife for you.’ 

‘Thank you, Mohinder,’ said Uncle Pramod. ‘I 
expect you’re all hungry so ГИ cut ten slices. Go 
and sit over there in the corner, Mohinder. Can 
you climb along the bench? That’s right. Do you 
want a cushion?’ 

‘No thank you, Uncle,’ answered Mohinder. 
Kanta was putting the glasses round the table 
and Anil was filling them with water. 
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‘Thank you very much, children,’ said Aunt 
Savita. ‘Now sit up to the table and let’s have 
our lunch.’ Kanta sat in the middle of the bench 
next to Mohinder, and Anil sat at the end. Aunt 
Savita served the curry with a big spoon. 

Everybody was hungry after the morning’s 
walk and they all enjoyed the curry very much. 
Afterwards Aunt Savita gave them a bowl of 
fruit with plenty of cream. 

‘This is the pudding | like best of all,’ said 
Mohinder. ‘These pears taste lovely.’ 

After they had finished their lunch Uncle 
Pramod said, ‘Have a little rest, children, and 
then we'll walk round the farm again.’ 

PII help you to wash up first, Auntie,’ said 
Kanta. “You wash and |"! dry.’ 

‘We'll all help,’ said Anil. ‘Mohinder and | will 
put the things away.’ 

“You are good children,’ said Aunt Savita. ‘It’s 
very kind of you all to help me. Now we'll soon 
finish the washing-up and [I'll be able to come 
for a walk with you.' 

So they cleared the table and washed the dishes 
and put everything away. Mohinder helped. He 
put the knives, forks and spoons back in the 
drawer. When they had finished their work and 
had a little rest they all went outside, 

| want to show Kanta the chickens,’ said 
Aunt Savita. ‘Do you remember those fluffy 
yellow chicks last holiday, Kanta? Come with 
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me and see how big they’ve grown. Гуе bought 
some ducks this year too.’ 

‘While you're doing that, ГИ take the boys to 
see the tractor,’ said Uncle Pramod. ‘I’m sure 
Anil will soon remember how to drive it. We'll 
go through the potato field. | left the tractor 
there last night. We'll see you at tea-time.’ 

So Uncle Pramod and Anil and Mohinder 
started up the tractor. Anil soon remembered 
how to drive it, and Mohinder kept asking his 
uncle questions about the engine. 

Aunt Savita and Kanta went round the back 
of the house and through a door in the wall of 
the yard. ‘There you are, Kanta,’ Aunt Savita 
said. ‘Those are the chickens you helped me to 
feed last year. Haven't they grown big?’ 

‘Yes they have, Auntie,’ said Kanta. ‘They’re 
nearly grown-up now. Where do you keep the 
ducks?’ 

‘Over there in the next field,’ answered Aunt 
Savita. ‘You can see some of them in the water. 
When they're a bit older, we'll have ducks' eggs 
as well.' 

Every day the children learned more about the 
farm. ‘We like the farm much better than 
Nairobi,' they all said. 
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Going To The Village 


One morning, at breakfast, Uncle Pramod 
said, ‘I’m going to the village today to buy some 
oil for the tractor.’ 

‘May | go with you, Uncle?’ asked Anil. ‘We'll 
all go,’ said Aunt Savita. ‘I’ve a lot of shopping 
to do, and | know you children all like going for 
а ride.’ 

‘Good!’ said Uncle Pramod. ‘I’m sure you'll 
enjoy meeting your friends in the village again. 
Are you all ready? ГИ get the car out.’ 

Ч must do one or two things first,’ said Aunt 
Savita. ‘I don't like leaving the house untidy. | 
was just going to make the beds and do the 
washing-up.’ 

‘PIL do the beds for you, Auntie,’ said Kanta. 
Ч like making beds. You come and help me, 
Mohinder.’ 

РИ help you to wash up, Auntie,’ said Anil. 

Aunt Savita and Anil started clearing away 
the breakfast things. ‘Oh, dear me!’ Aunt Savita 
called out suddenly. ‘I think | can smell something 
burning. | must have left the milk on the stove. 
| thought | heard something sizzling.’ 

She ran out into the kitchen. ‘What a mess! 
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The milk’s boiled over!’ she called out. ‘PII never 
get the stove clean.’ 

“Never mind,’ said Anil. ‘PII begin washing up. 
Where do you keep the dish-cloth?' 

"There it is, Anil, on that hook above the 
tap,’ answered Aunt Savita. ‘Good boy! РИ start 
cleaning the stove. It won’t take very long.’ 

Just then Uncle Pramod came in. ‘Can | smell 
something burning?’ he asked. ‘What’s happened? 
Is anything wrong?’ 

‘ve let the milk boil over,’ said Aunt Savita. 
‘I left it simmering ready to make some more 
coffee and | forgot all about it. Just look at the 
mess!’ 

PII go and fix the trailer on the car,’ said 
Uncle Pramod. ‘Will you be ready soon?’ 

PII just finish tidying up the kitchen, said 
Aunt Savita. ‘I think Kanta has finished making 
the beds.’ 

Uncle Pramod went out to the garage. Anil 
finished washing up. Kanta finished making the 
beds and Aunt Savita cleaned up the mess. 

Mohinder was looking out of the window. 
| can see Uncle’s car,’ he shouted. ‘It’s got a 
trailer on the back.’ 

‘Well, we’re all ready now,’ said Aunt Savita. 
‘Is he coming in?’ ‘No, | can see him Putting the 
oil-drums in the trailer,’ said Kanta. 

‘Let’s go then. We won’t keep him waiting 
any longer,’ said Aunt Savita. 
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They all went out and got into the car. "We'll 
soon be there now,’ said Uncle Pramod as they 
drove down to the main road. In a quarter of an 
hour he pulled up outside the filling-station. 
“We'll leave the car here,’ he said. ‘You can all 
get out and do what you like. РИ go with Aunt 
Savita as far as the grocer's. | want to buy some 
things at the Farmers’ Union Store.’ 

‘| promised to help Auntie with her shopping,’ 
said Kanta. 

‘Mohinder and | will go and buy some sweets. 
My friend Ali lives at the sweet shop,’ said Anil. 
"We'll meet you at the filling-station in half an 
hour.' 

So they all went to the shops. There weren't 
many shops, just one long street with shops on 
both sides. When they had finished shopping 
they all walked back to the car together. The 
man had put two drums of oil in the trailer for 
Uncle Pramod. 

'Now we must go home quickl 
lunch,’ said Aunt Savita. 


y and have 
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Mombasa 


Mombasa is a big town near the sea. Big ships 
come to Mombasa from all over the world— 
especially from England, India and South Africa. 
They carry cargoes of all kinds. They carry many 
passengers. We call Mombasa a port. 

It is usually hotter in Mombasa than in Nairobi. 
People like to go to the sea for a holiday. Some 
people go every year. They stay in hotels or with 
friends. Every day they go swimming and dry 
themselves in the sun. The sea is warm even in 
the morning. It is very warm in the afternoon. 
Young children cannot swim very well. They 
walk about in the shallow water and enjoy 
themselves. When they first go into the water 
they are surprised to find that it tastes very 
Salty. It tastes bitter. 

There are many Arabs in Mombasa. You can see 
many people from other countries walking under 
the palm-trees. When the ships are in port, the 
passengers walk round the town. The streets are 
always busy with traffic. There are many lorries 
to carry the boxes and bales away from the 
ships. From Kenya we send coffee and hides and 
other things in ships that go to other countries. 
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There are many old buildings in Mombasa 
because it is a very old town. But there are many 
tall modern buildings too. One of the very old 
buildings is called Fort Jesus. The Portuguese 
lived in it hundreds of years ago. Later it became 
a prison. Now it is a museum. One tall building 
is an hotel called the ‘Oceanic’. Hundreds of 
people can stay there, all at the same time. 

The place where the sea meets the land is 
called the sea-shore or the beach. On the beach 
you will see sand and pebbles and shells and 
sometimes dead fish. 

You can spend many happy hours sitting under 
the palm-trees and watching the sea. There are 
so many things to look at. As well as the very 
big ships called liners, there are many other 
kinds. You can see sailing-boats and fishing-boats 
and dhows and rowing-boats and motor-boats. 

Perhaps one day you will go to Mombasa. | 
am sure you have seen pictures or photographs 
of it. You will go by train or by car. 

The train leaves Nairobi in the evening and 
arrives in Mombasa next morning about break- 
fast-time. The journey by car takes nine or ten 
hours and it is better to stop on the way. The 
road is not very good. It is very dusty except in 
the rainy season. But | am sure when you get 
there, you will enjoy yourself in Mombasa. 
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THE PEAK READING COURSE " 


EVISED by the Special Centre, Nairobi, under the 

general direction of Charles O'Hagan, with the 
assistance of Daphne Penn, Ralph Malone and others. 
The Peak Reading Course is intended for Asian children 
in East Africa whose medium of learning is English as 
soon as they go to school. 
This course, part of the Peak Series, provides the necessary 
material for teaching English-Stream children to read in 


the first three years of their school life. Books for the 
third year consist of : 


PEAK READER 3 the third book of the Reading 
Course 

READING THROUGH DOING 3 a third workbook 
READ ME A STORY 2 


LET US NOW PRAISE FAMOUS MEN 
supplementary readers 


Books for the First and Second Year are already 
published. Parallel to the Peak Reading Course and closely 
allied to it is the Peak Course which consists of books 
for the teacher designed both to teach English and to 
teach other subjects through English in the first three 
years. For the Third Year (Standard 111) there are 

three separate volumes, one for each term. 


OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS 
Ely House, Dover Street, London W.| Tobi 
National and Grindlays Bank Building, Government Road, Nairo 


